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-M&L. WE HOUNDS 6K DARTMOOR. 



@FTEN. the baling of wese phantom beasts can I 
BE HEARD FROM WE MIST AND WITNESSES HAVE < 
CLAIMED SEEING WEM RACE RAST... LIKE HOUNDS 
OF HELL f 

~M:?, ';Vi?V]ttil| 




VQ/CCASIONAL I//CT//US HAVE BEEN FOUNP UPON WE 
MOOR. SUPPOSEPL V SLAIN BY THE NELL -UOUNDS. . . 
BUT TWS COULD BE A 'COVER-UP " FOP MURDER. . . 












"^OME SKEPTICS CLAIM THAT HUE LEGEND OF WE 
HOUNDS WAS SPREAD TO 'DISCOURAGE CONVICTS WHO 
PLANNED TO ESCAPE FROM DARTMOOR PRISON... 
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THE THING 
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N ALL THE ANNALS Of THE IHCREPIHE, MO TALE COVLP ME MORE f EARFUL, MORE SOUL *EIVP*K 
THAN THIS tVE/BD CONFESSION Of AlPEN BLAKF. . . 
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f?es, its that ghastly gap- 
about, thethikm, piping caco- 
pemoniac pitttes from the 
blue waters of the cariiiean,' 
where horror, and beautv 
entwine, uke" 4nahes anp 
iboplcal fol4age/ but this 
isn't mv .storv. ov. ac/ 
i'm turning you over to 
a oukt 1haku whom 
i interviewed in haiti.. . 
anp he'll be happy to 
tell you his tale, just 

AS I HEARD IT/ - / g 



•t f t. t r.' 



THE THING 



W NAME WAS ALPEN BLAKE- NOW 1 AM 
MYSELF WO LONGER. YOU TAX£ MS FOR 
AN OW MKN? BAH/ ONty A YEAR MO 
I CAME TO HAITI, VOVNG, HANPSOME, 
AHP AMBITIOUS f __^^_ 

t\ 




NOT MUCH NEEP FOR CONSTRICTION 
ENGINEERS iU PORT-AU-PRjNCE. 
MR. BLAKE. GOVERNMENT 




MY HOfKH PROSED RJ6HT.' H7M/M A WEEK 
Mitt MY AJtXftfU l W/s APPSQKHEDRY A 
WEALTHY GE/fTtEtmii WMEP POCTOS RAOUL 
PERDU. 



III!! 



IT IS INTEBEtfnNci, MONSIEUR BLAKE/ 
EVEesTH INS IS SO BEAUTIFUL SO 
CHARMJNG IN THE MOUNTAINS. 
yDU HAVE EVERY SOOP REASON 
TO COME IN WITH U*/ 



AND THIS 1$ MY NIECE. FRANCINE. WE LIVE 
IN A CASTLE IN THE MOLfNTAfNS. 

the boap5 are bap anp our 
water supply inapequate. ^ sounps 
we want you to improve j interesting 
those conditions. __^-< pooor perdu. 




THERE 15 MY CASTLE.] WHAT A PERFECT 
'SHST YOU HAVE 
"FOE A RESERVOIR 




OOOpy YOU MUST MAKE 
AN IMMEDIATE SURVEY: 
I CAN HAVE WORKERS 
BUILPTHE «<M BEFORE 
THE RAINY SEASOfJ 

strikes;/ 





THE THING 



HrfLUlVG tVOHKEIfSf IF I 

HAD OHOI REALIZE? THE 
FULL MEANING OP THE n 
TEEM RldwT THEN W <« 
WILLING THEY WEEE. . > 
BECAUSE THEY HAP NO 
WILLS OF THEIR OWN, 
THOSE UV/N* P£AP 



THE NETT 0AV I BRIAN MV 
SURREY, AIPEP BY SOME OP 
PSRW5 SERVANTS WHO 
PROVEP OUITE dAPABLE. 
"P»3 





THE SHORTEST WAY TO THE pByT THIS WAY i$ SAFE!?. 
CASTLE IS FAST THE _^V AFTEE ALL IT IS GETTING 

WATER WHEEL. -TMk.C'"' N ^ PARK.' 

FRANCINE.' 




*tfnAT Hronr 
I LAY AWAKE 
WONPERING, . . 
STgANGE, 

how rewciNE 

HAP SAIP THE 

VILLAGERS 

THROUGH THE 
HEAT, WHEN 
THt COOL Of 
EVENING HAD 
ALItEAPY 
ARRIYEPf 




THE THING 



A F£W CMS iATEB. . . 




The wORKEBf will BKiN AT Bwn. yOu can 
RETUEN TO POET-AU-PRIWCE /V0NS*EvR BlAcF 
WHEN THE PNA IS FINISHES' VOU 
CAN COWE HERE ANI 



$QM£TtM£$ THgMOiT \ 
\TRlfUN6 




THE THING 




/"ALL THE WOKE VOU SAY? VOU MEAN ALL 
THE ■ETTER.' THE WINE VOU HAVE BEEN 
PRINKING CONTAINS TH6 SWIFT ACTING 
ZOMBIE - DRUG/ COME. SERVANTS, 
WE HAVE A. NEW VICTIM/ 




LJ^^A 






Site? 




AS PERDU SPOKE, MV WHOLE 
FftWE WENT RGlD, HUME, 
AND THE WINE GLASS FELL 
FEOW MY HAND "' 




THROUGH HOURS THAT SEEMEP AN ETCR- 
NITY, I LAY HEIRLESS, UNARM EVEN 
TO MOVE AN EYELASH, A WITNESS TO 
/W OW/lf FUNERAL f 




mJT THE CHEAT TERROR 
THE LASTING TOmefllTtiVG 
HORROR, CAME WHEN I 
HEARP THE EARTH 
STRIKING UPON Nlf 
COFF/N/ 




^0AM ... 



&INCE T WAS AN HONORED GUEST, DOCTOR PERPU HAD 
SURlEP ME BES/PE THE CASTLE/ AFTER WHAT MUST 

have seen aw. i was e/humep. . , p 



YOU ARE A ZOMBIE NOW, BLAKE. 
DO VOU HEAR? EAT TrtiS POOD 
AND LIKE IT/ VOU HAVE NOWILI 
OF YOUR CWN, NOTHING BUT A 
HOLLOW memory ano a horror. 
OF THE GRAVED 




JUST ANOTHER EOMg/E, BiAttEf YOUR FOOD 

CONTAINS T„E PEUG "HAT KEEPi VOU IN 
THAT STATE. PUT UNLESS YOU EAT |T, UNLESS 
YOU KEEP AT WORK, VOU WILL GO BACA TO 
THE GRAVE. . . A THING MORE HORRIBLE 
THAN YOUR PRESENT MISERY/ 




THE THING 



£< 



-J* AATE* &.< Nt&fT AFTEfi HiCffT I 
TO/LEP AT THE tVNEEL AfE/EP TTR/NS, FOG 
I tmS TOO NUMB OF SOC¥ AMP LWfiJN 
TO KtfOW THE NIEANIH6 Of FATIGUE- 




Qbr All, the wm£ f hhtchep thepna that i hap 

PLANNED, AS IT GRE# H/GHE* AMP. HHSH&. BUILT 
BY 2CMBIES LIKE MYSELF/// , 





WW MAINS /// pulup though my sxaih was. 

IT STILL temiHgP AH EHSfNSEBS AMMtLEOSE/ 
I CtXIW SEE THAT THE ZOM& 'I- BUILT i*M 
HVOLP HOT HOP BKJC THE TOOAKAL FLOOPS. . . 

THE HEFT PAf THAT PE&U LEFT, I PEFTEP 
HIS THPEAT AMP KESELLEP//S 




THE THINC 



9M.y A ZOMRE COUP HAVE 
fiflCEP THAT ORDEAL OF A LIVING 
BURIAL/ MY ONE DULL HOPE 
AS I LAV SENEATH THE GROUND 

was that the floods would 
come before the drug 

WORE OFF/ 




OR MORE HAD PASSED 
1 WAS AWAKENING TO 
THE TERROR THAT POCTOR 
PERDU HAD PREDICTED SOON 
I WOULD HAVE BECOME 
FRANTIC AND BATTEREP 
WW ELF TO A PUtf WITHIN 
MY TOMB, WHEN SUPPENLV 
THE WHOLE EARTH TREMBLES 
THE FLOODS HAP ARRIVED. 
SWEEPING THE WEAK PAM 
WITH THEM. . . . 




fJGY GRAvJ WA* DIRECTLY IN THE fLOODi. 

'PATH AS 1 ANTICIPATED. THE GROUND 
WAS OPENED AND WITHIN MV COFFIN 
r WAS CARRIED AWAY ON THE RASING 
TIDE/// 




BB&t MANY MIlES. THE MAP 

RACE ENDED WITH A CRASH 
THAT HURLED V£ FROM W 
IMPROVISED BOAT. . . WE HAD 
STRUCK THE BUTTRESS OF A 
RAILROAD BRIDGE. 



SCRAMBlfP UR TO SAFETY 
AND FOUND A HAND CAR 
IN A WORK SHED. . .TMROWW 
THE STORM I RODE, A 
HIPEOUS CREATURE WITH 
A ONE TRACK" MIND 
BEARED TO VENGEANCE//' 



^MIVEP IN PORT-AU- PttlNCE, t 
WENT FROM ONE CAFE TO ANOTHER. 
(FUSING ONLY TO STARE LIKE 
SOME MONSTROUS GHOUL. . -UNTIL., 




THE THING 




THE POLICE APgJlYEP ANP 
SUBPUEP ME WITHOUT 
THOval. MP WHY NOTE 
MY ZOMBIE VENGEANCE 
WAS COMPLETE. . . BOTH 
PERPU ANP HIS NIECE 
WERE PEAPf 




WHAT FOUOWEP WAS ONE OF THE 
STPAHGEST TRIALS IN HISTOftt. 




Vp SO THEY PUT ME IN THIi 

MAPMAH'S CEUf THEY 
KNOW I KILLEP PERPV ANP 
E&AncinE BuT thEY WON'T 
BELIEVE THE PEASOH WHY/ 
THEV STILL SAY THERE APE 
NO ZOMBIES, BUT I KNOW 
THAT SUCH CJtEATUBES PO 
EH/ST/ T LEAPNEP 
THE HARp WAY/ 




THE THING 



T-WETJ-IING 

PRESENTS 




•*■. 



THE THING 




THE THING 



few a&s utep.. 





NO, BECAUSE KX1 WERE NOT IN DANGER ■ 
OF DEATH AS I WAS. BUT SHOULD THAT 
DANGER COME WHILE MV EARS ARE NEAR 
ENOUGH ID HEAR. MV EVES NEAR ENOUGH 
TO SEE. MV HANDS NEAR ENOUGH TO AID, 
VOU MAV DEPEND ON yiNG KO ! 




War came and steve Mwe jonep tub "us. navy. 

HE WAS ass/gnep JO ASIAT/C mJEPS . 



LAST TIME I WAS IN THESE 
R4RTS, I MET LP WITH A 
PIRATE NAMED YING KO. 
WHAT BECAME OF HIMT 







THE THING 



V<y? MONTUS. STEVE P/IOTEP Tl/E MUKDEN 
UP AND DCWN THE PIVEP, CAPPYING VALU- 
ABLE CAPCOES UNTIL... 




THE THING 



TUERE 15 OUR WEEK'S CPOP OF 
PIRATES, MR. PAYNE. ALL BEHEADED, 
DAWN BY DAWN, AT TUE 
COMMANDANT'S ORDER, 
TOMORROW WILL BE YOUR 




BUT DO KIOT WQRRY.' ONE 
STROKE OF THE 
SWORD AND ALL 
IS OVER. YOU WILL 
NOT SUFFEO ,' 



YOU'LL 

SUFFEO IF 
I EVER 
GET OUT OF 
HERE.' 




"AS DARK SETTLED OlfeP TU£ OTY, 
STEVES PUGUT SEEMED ALL TUE 
WORSE. TUEA/... SHADOWS 
STREAKED WE COURTYARD. . .' < 





Y1NG KO.' MOW 
DID YOU GET 
HERE? 



MY EARS WERE NEAR ENOUGU 
TO HEAR, MV EYES NEAR ENOUGU 
TO SEE... 





THE THING 



YOU SURE KNOW All TUE ALLEYS AND 
SHORT-CUTS IN T14I5 TOWN, YINGKO.' 




THE THING 







THE 

UNSEEN 

THING 



Why Professor Regulus Tarbell picked me to 
assist him in his chemical laboratory, I didn't 
know at first. The other students at Western 
University referred to the lab as the "stink- 
Dot" but at the end of every day, Tarbell clean- 
ed up the place meticulously, including what- 
ever smells his session had produced. 

"Why should chemicals react as they do?" 
Tarbell would ask, during an experiment. "Tell 
me that, Rollo, if you can!" 

My only possible answer was a headshakc. 

"I wouldn't know, Professor," I always re- 
plied. "I'm not a chemist. I'm here studying 
theology." 

"Ah, yes," Tarbell would reply, with a whim- 
sical smile. "You are the only theological stu- 
dent at Western University. That's why I gave 
you this spare-time job in my laboratory." 

I must digress to explain why I, Rollo Has- 
brouch, among more than five thousand stu- 
dents at Western U., was the only one regis- 
tered in the course on theology. 

Western University occupied ground once own- 
ed by a long-defunct Indian tribe. In' going 
over the title, it was discovered that this was 
sacred soil on which Elkswatawa, the Shawnee 
Indian Prophet, had described his visits to the 
land of the Great Spirit. It had been decreed 
then that no white man could set foot on this 
soil, except to receive the teachings of Elks- 
watawa and pass them along to others of his 
race. 

In order to preserve its charter, Western U. 
had to meet these terms. So a department of 
Shawnee Theology was established, with a single 
itudent. No instructor was needed; the lone 
student simply read the teachings of Elkswatawa 
from the numerous books in the University li- 
brary. But it was his task to pass them along,* 
because theoretically, he was trying to convert 
all his fellow-students to the teachings of the 
Prophet. 

But I couldn't leave the campus, not even 
for a minute, during vacations as well as sem- 
esters. If a Congressional Committee had hap- 
pened to come along and find me gone, there 
would have been nothing else to do but give 




the college back to the Indians, buildings and 
all. 

I'd been very unhappy indeed, until Profess- 
or Tarbell came to my rescue. He'd let mc help 
him around the lab and whenever I wanted, I 
could talk to him about the Prophet. This had 
gone on until I wondered how any man could 
be so patient, until one day, when the prof was 
cleaning up in his patented style, he turned to 
me and said: 

"How many more years do you have here, 
Rollo?" 

"Two," I groaned. "With no vacation. Still, 
I get paid for it. But I wonder if it's worth it." 

Tarbell nodded. He knew that I was the only 
paid student at Western U., because of the 
Indian deal. Then: 

"Any time you want to fake a trip, Rollo, 
go right ahead. Western University won't be 
sacrificed to the Indians." 

"Why not, professor?" 

"Because I believe the teachings of Elkswa- 
tawa. I have looked through the Open Door." 

1 looked at Tarbell and my eyes went goggly, 
the way the other students did when they looked 
at me during one of my spiels on Indian theol- 
ogy. Professor Tarbell chuckled as he gestured 
me from the lab. 

"That's why I took you as my assistant," he 
stated. "We are both Elkswatawans in a way. 
But I must show you the great test. "First, I 
shall lock the door" — Tarbell did so, very 
carefully — "and then we'll have dinner at the 
Commons. After that, we'll come back here." 

When we returned and the professor unlocked 
the lab, he gestured me dramatically across the 
threshold and I stood rooted in amazement. Al- 
though Tarbell had left the place meticulously 
in order, now every breaker was overturned. 
Some test tubes had been smashed. Bottles were 
tilted on their shelves, burners were scattered 
on the floor. 






"This has been happening every night," the 
prof stated. "I've been coming around in the 
mo'rning and cleaning up again. That's why you 
haven't known it." 

"But what causes this, professor?" 

"My experiments, Rollo. The smelly stuff 
I've been concocting is all composed of Indian 
herbs. You know all about them." 

"Yes, I know." My mind reverted to my 
reading in the library. "Elkswatawa's followers 
used many ceremonial powders during their ri- 
tuals. They were supposed to bring in spirits 
from the realms beyond — except when the 
Prophet went there himself." 

"Not necessarily spirits, Rollo." Tarbell's tone 
was hushed. "Just creatures. Unseen things — 
from another dimension." 

I stared at Tarbell blankly. He smiled. 

"You don't believe me, Rollo? Then, listen!" 

I listened. Slowly, gradually, a stentorian sort 
of breathing registered itself upon my strained 
ears. - There was something in this lab, some- 
thing besides the professor and myself, unless 
it were some ventriloquial trick on Tarbell's 
part. But I didn't regard the professor capable 
of such chicanery. 

"We've got to find it, Rollo," the professor 
undertoned. "Much depends upon it. Our repu- 
:ations — even our lives! Remember, we're 
believers in this stuff!" 

Tarbell was a believer all right, but frankly, 
I hadn't been until that moment. But I didn't 
say so to the prof. I just began stalking the lab 
with him, hunting for the thing that seemed to 
mock us with its breathing,- but could not be 
seen. 

A beaker fell. I thought Tarbell had knocked 
it over, but he was a dozen feet from the spot 
when I looked. I pounced in that direction 
and a Bunsen burner clattered at my feet. Now 
Tarbell came rushing past the end of the lab 
bench. 

"We've boxed it, Rollo!" the prof exclaimed. . 
"I've already got my hands on it!" 

As Tarbell reached, he recoiled, jarred half 
out of his shoes. Next he was grappling with 
something and vaguely, the prof's form was 
blurred from my sight, as through a swirl of 
water. Then Tarbell shrieked: "Look out!" 

He must have known from the way the in- 
visible thing flung him aside that it was coming 
straight at me. I took the professor at his word 
and let go with a terrific punch at empty space. 
I was good 'at boxing, it was my only sport. I'd 
had to take it up to hold my own against stu- 
dents who tried forcibly to wean me from my 
pretended belief in the teachings of Elkswatawa. 
Now my training held me in good stead. 



My fist met something thick and rubbery. 
Its form bounced back and knocked over a work 
bench. I could hear the "Oof" it gave and the 
stifled shriek that followed when 'the prof 
pounced upon it and slugged it with a stool 
that he'd grabbed from beside the work bench. 
Together, we picked up the invisible monster. 

It was squatty, about three feet tall. It seem- 
ed dead for we couldn't make it respond. Man, 
beast or bird, we couldn't guess what it might 
be. "It came through the Open Door," Professor 
Tarbell whispered. "It's real, Rollo." All I could 
do was nod my agreement. Then, suddenly, the 
prof was dragging me and the creature that we 
carried between us. We reached the corner of the 
lab where there were steps of soft cement, lead- 
ing up to a little balcony. They had been put 
in that morning and the cement hadn't hardened. 
"Put the thing in that!" ordered Tarbell. 
Then, as we did, he added: "Now press it down 
— cover it with cement — let the stuff harden!" 
We did just that. Tarbell clucked happily as 
he conducted me to the door. 

"I'll see you in the morning, Rollo. I can 
clean up this mess before I leave, because I 
know that nothing can happen now!" 

I- vas around the lab quite early in the morn- 
ing. When the professor didn't appear, I call- 
ed his home. When I learned he hadn't been 
there since yesterday, I began to worry. I sum- 
moned the janitor and we unlocked the lab. 

Everything was strewn about the place *n 
evidence of a ferocious struggle. Apparently, 
Professor Tarbell had battled a powerful monster. 
1 knew that for «a fact, because when I looked 
at the cement steps, I saw they had been broken 
open, as a butterfly would burst a cocoon. 

We'd only stunned the unseen thing. Profes- 
sor Tarbell and I, when we'd struggled with it. 
Reviving, it had broken its solid prison and 
attacked the professor alone. It must have car- 
ried him into the dimension or void from which 
it had come, for we never saw Professor Regulus 
Tarbell after that. 

But the creature left its mark. Imprinted in 
the concrete was the figure of a squatty, flat- 
faced dwarf with bulging, hideous eyes, more 
weird than^he Prophet could ever have dreamed 
about, when discoursing from the smoke of • 
hemp-loaded peace pipe. 

I'm in my seventh year, now as a post-grad at 
U., where I am still studying the teachings of 
Elkswatawa and trying to spread them among 
the undergraduates. What's more, I've managed 
to convince a few. 

You see, now I believe the stuff and besides, 
we have a statue of the Unseen Thing, cut from 
its cement mold! 
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THE THING 






THE THING 







THE THING 



WITH QAW 




THE THING 



NEXT DAY 





THE THING 






ONE WEEK LATER 



PERHAPS IT IS 
JUvT SANDSTONE, 
BJT I'D SWEAR THE 
FIGURE HAS BEEN 
MOVED. AND 
THIS RED 
MOISTURE, 
WHY IT'S 
LIKE BLOOD /l 



LETS 

LOOK FOR 

THE TWO 

FAKERS WHO 

TRIED TO FOOL 

YOU, PROFESSOR 

MAYBE THEY HAVE| 

THE ANSWERS 



HERE THEY ARE/ THEY WERE TRAPPED 
BY THE FALLING ROCK . AND'THEY ARE 
ALREADY TURNED TO STONE / THAT 
PETRIFIED GIANT MAY • BE GENUINE 
AFTER ALL /// 




MAYBE HELWIGS GHOST 
OOZED OUT WITH THE 

MYSTERIOUS RED FLUID 

OR PERHAPS IT'S STILL 
IN THE STATUE /OF COURSE,) 
TERRY AND ROGER MIGHT 
ONLY HAVE. IMAGINED 
THAT THEY SAW THE 
STATUE CLUMPING 
TOWARD THEM /// WHAT 
DO YOU THINK? 



IteJM 1 



\VH££*0 



THE TWING 
PRESENTS: 



THEa THING 




TO BEGIN WITH, 
HOWARP CROFT ANP 
RA1 BRUCE WERE 

partners in tme, 

UNTIL THE PAY WHEN 
CROFT, THE SENIOR 
MEMBER OF TVS 
FIRM WENT OVER THE ANNUM 
ACCOUNTS... 




IN THE FIVE YEARS WE'VE BEEN 

PARTNERS,! FIND , 

YOU RESPONSIBLE T TAKE IT EASY, 
FOR A SHORTAGE I HOWARD.' 
OF HFTtKH __^/ REMEMBER WHAT 
TUOUSAMO J DOC MURDOCK 
OOUARS! A SAID ABOUT lOUR 







TOAT'5 RIGHT, I MUSTN'T OVERTA* MY 
HEART... MUST REMEMBER TO TAKE THESE 
PUS THE DOCTOR GAVE fft! GET 
-_ ME SOME WATER. RAY.' 



THE THING 



I DON'T WANT EXPlANATlCNS 
I WANT THE MONEY .'EVERY 
PENNY THAT YOU OWE THE 
FIRM MUST BE PAID BACK 
WITHIN TTff DAYS. THAT'S 
FINAL.' 




THE THING 




THE THING 




or course, 

RAY BRUCE 

went rows 

FUNERAL 
WINKING 

now nice 

IT WOULD 

be ro 

seems 

partner 

NOIO/NG 
A l/LV 
INSTEAD 
OF A 

lift- CUP... 
0UTWUAT 

bruce 

NEARP 
'HERE 
WORRIED 
HIM... 




a auosrs WAIT TILL 

I TALK TO THAT OLD 
FOOL MURDOCK, 
SPREADING SUCH SllLY 
RUMORS... 






BUT DOC, ALL 
THIS CRAZY 
TALK ABOUT 
A GHOST.. 



NOT CRAZY AT ALL. MY 
BOV .' SCIENTIFIC TESTS 
HAVE BEEN MADE WITH 





P4Y BRUCE PUSHED BACK TO MS OFFICE AND HURR,£DL Y 
— BEGAN TO PIG MS fiULSE ACCOUNTS... 







THE TH ING 

^ SEM ^ K ^i r% UT .. 




THE (THING 






VOU MAY BE 
RIGHT AT 

THAT.' 



opuce 

OUT 

aeuwp 
the 

COAL YAPi 
ALONG 
THE 

TMIIPOAP 
TBKHS... 
BUT NO 
MATTER 
H0WEA5T 
HE PAN, 
THE GHOST 
FOLLOWED 
CLOSE 
BEhinP. 
SUPPENL Y IN HIS HASTE bpuc, 
faiiep ro SEEPPMEAPAA/ 
ONRUSMNG TRAIN... 




BUT MAT WASN'T QUlTe All .' ONE WEEK I ATE/? 
WHEN THE_ AUC TIONEEQ CAME TO APPRAISE TUP 

~, 2~~Z " — T — ? COAL YARD. 

THEY CALLED THIS FELLOW 
CROFT. 'HONEST HOWARD. " 
WELL TAKE A LOOK AT 
THE SCALES HE USED 
TO WEIGH HIS COAL/ 




WAT'S Right, boss .'i 

HONEST HOWARD J 



WAS SELLING SHO0T 
TONS AS LONO ONES. J 



AUCTION 

«UHDAY 




YES, HOWARD 

CROET WAS 

GYPPING HIS 

PARTNER, RAT 

BRUCE. All 

DUPING THE YEARS \ 

HE WAS- IE T TING { 

RAY EMBES7LB 

FUNDS.' A MCE 

pair of couffte- 

CROSSEPS.'ANP 
CROFT'S GHOST 
DlPNT WEIGH 20 
POUNDS... M FACT 
IT PROBABLY P/PN7 
WEIGH ANYTHING . 

maybe ruERe mts«ff\ 

ANY GUOST Bt/7 PAY 

BPUCE HAP BEE// JIAAUT 
HE SAW ONE JUST WE 



'rht 






THE THING 





THING 







They found paul on the 
ieoge.oead as helene 
feared— but that was 
not the end of this 
strange case. 




TEH LEVERETT RECOVERED] 
TO DESCRIBE HIS WEIRD 
EXPERIENCE— LIKE PAUL,\ 
PETER WAS AN ARTIST— _ 





— -And the portrait that 
peter drew was that of 
his brother's killer. tom 

VICTOR 

A MAN HE HAD NEVER SEEN. 
HEH-HEH-HEH /, 




WN6S 

you 

SH0U1D 
KNOK^ 



X .... 

/ ■ / Bgp. FLICKERING LlGHTSf-CALLED 
'""■ CORPSE CANDLES" WAVE LONG BEEN 
REGARDED A«S TOKENS OF SOME 
SUDDEN DEATH... 



*'L"SO TERMED FETCH LIGHTS" 
THE5E EXAMES FLOAT ABOUT 
AS THOUGH CARRIED BY GUIOSTLV 
HANDS IN -SEARCH OF A VICTIM/ 




/•^CE SUCH LIGHT* WERE SEEN UPON A RIVER 
- BANK, WHICH WAS 'SEARCHED— BUT NO CLUE 
WAS FOUND TO THE MYSTERIOUS CANDLES... 



FEW DAYS LATER , A FERRYMAN LOST WS FOOT- 
ING AND WAS SWEPT TO POOM BY FLOOD WATERS 
AT ALMOST THE EXACT SPOT WHERE THE CORPSE 
L\GUTS HAD APPEARED.' 




With the Amazing 

WY 
FLATTENING 



COMMANDER 

98 



INTERLOCKING HANDS 
OF FIRM SUPPORT" 




Only $2 



I 



FREE 10 DAY TRIAL OFFER! 



SENO NO MONEY! Convince yourself. See the 
amazing difference with your own eyes. Try 
the appearance, reducing COMMANDER at 
our expense. II not delighted with the imme- 
diate results, return in 10 days for immediate 
refund. Sent in Plain Wrapper by Return 
Mail. Don't wait! Act NOW! 



Test now how you'll feel 
wearing the COMMANDER 
this way: clasp hands across 
the abdomen as shown and 
press up and in. Feel good? 
Protruding stomach held in? 
Thai's how you'll look and 
feel when you' put on the 
COMMANOER. No leg bands, 
buchles. strap* or laces. 
Changeable crotch piece. 

r-WARD GREEN CO., Dept.TR-9 -i 

113 Weil 57th Stmt, New York 19, N. Y. , 

Ruin COMMANOER on opprovol in Plain Wrapper by Return 
Mail. I'll pay postmen 12.98 plus poitaQe. If not delighted with 
immediate results, I «iay return In 10 day* for immediate refund. 

Special large Sim 48 to 60— $3.98.) 

MY WAJST MEASURE IS 




Address ', , , 

City Zone State 

D I enclose $2.98 (or $3.98 for sixes 48 to 60) Word Gi 

poyi postage. Same refund offer holds. 

QaIso send extra' crotch pieces. (75* each, 3 for $2.00. 



Co. 






I 







Reducing Specialist Says: where 

fcOSI -WEIGHT ite 



ELECTRIC 



© 



5 


PLUG IN 


«g! 


GRASP 




HANDLE 




AND 




APPLY 



Sjcuit Seducer 




Relaxing • Soothing 
Penetrating Massage 



UNOIIWtlTdtt 

.AlOIAfO*' 

APPKQVCO 





TAKE OFF EXCESS WEIGHT! 



Don't Stay FAT "You Can LOSE 
POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY with %lSf' n ° 



■ 



Take pound! •*— keep »llm 
and trim with Spot Rodueeri 
RamorkobU now Invonllon 
. which uiot one of the moil 
•ffoctlv* reducing mothodf 

Simployad by motiourt and 
urfciih baths— MASSAGE! 



% 'f% IKE a magic wand, the "Spot 
I" Roducor" ob*y> your ovary 
•fcnr wish; Most any part of your 
body whore it 'S loose and flabby, 
wherever you have extra weight and 
inches, the "Spot Reducer" can aid 
you in acquiring a youthful, slender 
and graceful figure, the beauty of 
this scientifically designed Reducer 
is that the method is so simple and 
easy, the results quick, sure and 
harmless. No exercises or strict diets. 
No steambaths, drugs or laxatives. 



W.ih rh« SPOT ■EOUCt* you eon «o» e«ioy the bener.it of RELAXING, 
SOOTHING mouoae in lh« privacy of yogr own home! Simple to vie— (..it 
plug in. gro*p hondle end apply o»er motf on* pan of the body— Uomoe".. 
hip*, ch«*r. neck, thighs, ormw buttocks, etc. The relaxing, toothing mov 
soot break* down FATTV TISSUES, ione» the muiclei ond fleih. and (he in. 
creoted awakened blooJ circulation cor.ir. away woUb lot— help* yew 
regom and keep o firmer and mare GRACEFUL FIGURE* 

YOUR OWN PRIVATE MASSEUR AT HOME 

When you u»e lh« Spot Reducer, it** almoU 'ike homing your own private 
rrva.Mur ol home. If* fun reducing thi* wayl It not only help* you reduce 
ond keep *lim— but ol*o aid* in the relief of lho*e type* o' oche* and point 
—and tired nerve* thol <on be helped by mottage' The Spot Reducer i* 
handtomelr mode ol light weight olumlnurn ond rubber and truly a beou' 1 - 
ful .Invention you will be thankful you own. AC 110 volt* Underwriter* 
laboratory approved. 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 



Mail Ihii coupon with only SI tor your Spol Reducer on approval. Pay potlman 
S8.95 plul delivery — or Mod $9.95 Hull price) ond «. ihip poiloae prepaid. Um 
il tor ten dayi in your own home. Th«n if nol delighted rolurn Spol Reciucer (or (ull 
purchoie price refund. Oon'l deloyl You have nothing lo loie — except ugly, embar- 
raiiing. undeiirable poundl of FAT. MAIL COUPON nowl 



ALSO USE IT FOR ACHES AND PAINS 





CAN'T SLEEP: 

Relax with electric Spol Re- 
ducer. See how toothing ill 
gentle manage con be. 
Helpl you ileep when moi- 
joge can be of benefit. 



MUSCULAR ACHES: 

A hondy helper lor transient 
relief sf discomforts thol 
con be aided by genlle, 
relaxing manage. 



LOSE WEIGHT 

OR NO CHARGE 



USED BY EXPERTS 

Thouiandt have loil weight 
this way — in hips, bbdo- 
men. lerj-., nrms, necks, bul- 
locks, etc. Th*- iame method 
used*by ilage, screen and 
radio perso/ta^fies p and 
leading reducing salons. 
The £pol Reducer can be 
used in your *po/e time, in 
trio prt«c-,*T of yout own 
room. 

ORDER IT TODAY I 



SENT ON APPROVAL- MAIL COUPON NOW 



SPOT REOUCER CO.. Dept.*.Q4 

318 Market SI.. Newark, New Jersey 

1'U-ase send me the 'Standard Mnd>l SPOT 

KKIUVKR for H" .lays trial |.erU«i. I enclose 

$1.00. upon" arrival t will |Uiy imsltwn only SX.95 

plus postafje and handling. ■' *-•"/' de!iKhled I 

mny return Sl'OT KKIUVKK within 10 days 

for prompt refund of full purchase price. 

G I enclose $12.05. Send hel-u\ Model. pwln'ge 

pre-paid. 

Name ■ * 

Address ; , ' 

City .-. .*..V..." ' Stale." 

Q SAVE POSTAGE— check here if V"U enclose 

Jl^','5 for l»el-u\ Mndel. We pay sill pnstnKe nnil - 

imndliiip ehaiues ShiiiO money unek guarantee 

applies. 

Q 1 enclo.se $9,115. St-nd Standard Model, 



LOSE WEIGHT OR NO CHARGE 



jr. 



• 



